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coption. His lucky star first led him in the Christmas season to
a cloister, where the friar, whose business it had been to arrange
processions, and to entertain the Christian community by spiritual
masquerades, having just died, Serlo was welcomed as a helping
angel. On the instant he toot up the part of Gabriel in the An-
nunciation ; and did not by any means displease the pretty girl,
who, acting the Virgin, very gracefully received his most obliging
kiss, with external humility and inward pride. In their Mysteries
he continued to perform the most important parts; and thought
himself no slender personage, when at last, in the character of
Martyr, he was mocked of the world, and beaten, and fixed upon
the cross.

Some Pagan soldiers had, on this occasion, played their parts
a litte too naturally. To be avenged on these heathen in the
proper style, he took care at the Day of Judgment to have them
decked out in gaudy clothes as emperors and kings; and at the
moment when they, exceedingly contented with their situation,
were about to take precedence of the rest in heaven as they
had done on earth, he on a sudden rushed upon them in the
shape of the Devil; and, to the cordial edification of all the
beggars and spectators, having thoroughly curried them with his
oven-fork, he pushed them without mercy back into the Chasm,
where, in the midst of waving flame, they met with the sorriest
welcome.

He was acute enough, however, to perceive that these crowneft
heads might feel offended at such bold procedure; and perhaps
forget the reverence due to his privileged office of Accuser and
Turnkey. So in all silence, before the Millennium commenced,
lie withdrew, and betook him to a neighbouring town. Here a
society of persons, denominated Children of Joy, received him with
open arms. They were a set of clever, strong-headed, lively
geniuses, who saw well enough that the sum of our existence,
divided by reason, never gives an integer number, but that a sur-
prising fraction is always left behind. At stated times, to get rid
of this fraction, which impedes, and if it is diffused over all the
mass of our conduct, endangers us, was the object of the Children
of Joy. For one day a-week each of them in succession was a
fool on purpose ; and during this, he in his turn exhibited to ridi-
cule, in allegorical representations, Whatever folly he had noticed
in himself or the rest, throughout the other six. This practice
might be somewhat ruder than that constant training, in the
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